4 


Saint BERNARD S Viſion. 
(Abrief Diſcourſe Dialogue - wiſe) between the Soul and body of a Damned Man newly "> 


ceaſed, laying the faults one upon other: W ich a Speech of the Devils in Hell. 
| I soo the Tune of, Flyizg Fame. 
E 
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Nr Sores Rp . ES SO CERES WD, 
The Writer ſpeaketh. It was thy p2ide, deceit,and luxurp, 

lay flumbꝛing in my bed one night, Math bꝛought theſe toꝛments both on me and ther 
A fearful Uiſton did me ſoze affright, Thy Mife, thy childꝛen, friends whom thou didſt 


Methought J ſaw a ſoul departed late, Do loath thy carcaſs lping in the duſt, (truſt 
Vy it the body in a po eſtate. The Wok of God which is both true and ſure, 
Wailing with fighs the ſoul aloud did cry, Waitreſs at large what finy {rs ſhall endure; 
Upon the body in the Coffin by, Thou that within the bed of earth art laid, 
And thus the ſoul to it did make her moan Ariſe and arlwer to the woꝛds J laid. 
With grie vous ſobs and many a bitter groan. c 

The Soul ſpeaketh, * The Body ſpeaketh. 


O ſinkul fleſh which row ſo low doth lie, | 
Whom yeſterday the woꝛld eftem'd ſo high, Jknow thee well my ſoul which from nie fled, 
It was but yeſterday the woꝛld was thine, Which left my body ſencelels cold and dead: 
The Sun is let which ve ſterday did ſhine. Ceaſe thou to ſi v the fauit was all in me, 
Where is thy train that did attend on thee ? When J will pꝛove the fault was moſt in thee. 
Where is tl.p mizth, where is thy jollity? Thou ſayſt that I have lcd thee oft aſtray, 
where are thy ſumptuous buildings a thy trealure and from we i-doing dzawn thee quite away, 
Tip pleglant walks wherein thou tok'ft ſuch wut if the fich the ſpirits power can move, 
(pleaſute The fault is thine as J will plainly p:ove. 
one is thy tram, thy mirth to mourn ing turn d, God pou do know created you molt fair, 
bau in- Cet in a Shine art urn d: And of celeſtial knowledge gave pou ſhare: 
F892 £79 rich tlogtls thou haſt a winding-ſheet, J was your ſervant, fram'd of earth and clay, 
Eby Tt butt ref row with thy mouth doth meet Bou to command, and J foꝛ to obep. : 
ut 2 pes: fort wor frond a nobie creature, Twas in your power fo? to reſtrain my wil, 


12 


{3 e 67S 706 11:35 450d of heavenlp feature, Aud rot to let me do theſe things were ill; 
ut bp thy fir: white we on carth abode, The bodies wzks are from the ſoul tert bed, 
n ant fouter then a loathſome Ted. And by the Soul the Rodp ould be guided 
„ E8!£EEYED DET with me that art foꝛlozn, The body of it if no il! hach kr own, 
a ti £ welke wich ikou never hadſt been bozn, Ik J did what tion didit the guilts this e chun: 
Thou weulbelt mever to anp one agree, Foꝛ without thee the loap re ſteth dead, 

Foz which ue cvermoꝛe ſhall damned be. The {pul con nds it reits upon thy herd. 
Jam ard uf? f92 ever be in pain, Do to tontlude thy guüt exterdeth mine, 

420 lol gur tenteh the tozments I fuſlaein; D how the woꝛms do tore me in ny fyꝛire: 
Both thou and J we muſt delcend to hell, And theref62e fare the well po ſinful (ou, 


Where Ur . fryirg flames 21 (ver duell: Whole treſpaſſes paſs mine though they arc kon! 


we 
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8 5 uch horror we do on our ſervants | bad, 
ow chou art worſe then i: the craving $024 
len thouſand on itt. t nov abide, 
AH IH: When thou in flaming Sulphre haft be fry A. 
| oy Thou art a Souidier of our camp enyoyuy”t 
5 Never henceforth ſhalt then h ligt hen on 
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#4 Off wꝛetcled 5c; which in the tine ef Ute, Abe Writer ipzakerh; 
N 18 Las kwlich, idic, vat, and io)! ek ftricy, r s £0 e Sou! Yi 3 "EP $2008 ſoze, 
Though of thy ſubitance thou didlt (peas me, ardtuts to0 Fiends With top eibrungh ard Bo . 
1 do confeſs J ſhould have bꝛidledthes. CINE HRT ct did leemunze lack then; tire 1 G2 ; 
But thou though love of pleaſure foul and ul, CLihdle YON W tes dig 10209 mea fig ht. nig 
Still me reſiſted ard would have tip will nk Harp ſteeled £3285 cach in their daun id bear. 
When J would thee, O body have controut D, | _ 1SKLD their terthlike c:.ofd ; mattocke Were: 
Straight the woꝛlds vanities did thee with hold. Fire and beinen ten they hꝛeat hed out, 
| And from their noſloils fo 3 $ crawld all about. 
So thou of me didft get the upper hand, : 5 1 
Int hꝛalling me in wozldiy pleaſures band: Faul fl thy be 2020S 1 on their block hows they WE, 
That thou and J eternal ſhall be dꝛown d, Thei. nts Gier eise he Tu nden ng Bor * 
In hell, when gloꝛious Sts. in heaven are cr own d Thoſe Fiengg Ff it fund ne] er ed f = 
Eut fizttering fancy did thy mind ſo pleaſe, And dag 2 ie uin Wogrievꝛuüy did ho m 
Theu never thought it to dye till death vidceaſe, Then? + mechougy tape red in my fic 
This ws the fault, and curſed was our f. te, A vecutionsp young: 12 r £0 alt in whits *, 
Which we repent, but now, alas to late. His face did nen $i0210195 te be ld. 
The Body ſpenketh. Wings int £5e Rainbow, en, his hat lic aud. 
O now J weep, being ſcourg d th mine own rod, With a ſweet voice, All hail, all hail, g. he 
UE! both ſtand guiltp foꝛe the face of Sod, Ariſe and wiite what here thou now dall fre 5 
Bath are in fauit, and vet not cquaily, - B97 h avenlp muſich ſermed then ta play 
ha greateſt burden, ſoul, on ther 20th lye. And in a cioud he viniſht ite wap. 
20 Wit ſo nean but this foꝛ truth it krows, Awaking ſtraight, J took my #211 in hend, 
That where moſt gifts cf vertu > Hob bellows, to wꝛite thoſe lines the pour ng: nan did cum, 
Thore is melt due, and oug 916 tips ped be, And ſo abꝛoad into the v ey r lent, 

And unto this there 3 non but Will 6 agree That each good Chꝛiſtion map in tine repent 
Wut tolifh:v thou pieldeſt unto n | Then let us fear the Loꝛd boch night and d , 
Aub to my vein defires dint lob \ te EE, Pzeſerve our ſouls end bodies we chee pꝛay 

gut oh, I knew not at the lat ter hour, God grant we may lo run tlis moꝛtal race. 
50 t thou and J ſhall find a death moze lure. That we in heaven may have a reſting piece 
2 greatiy fear an cverlaſting fire, .  Pzeſervethe King, _ n, and P. agency 
Ert one thing moꝛe 4 do of 3 deſtre: The Clergy, Counci, nd Nobilitp: 
Þ zaſt thou been vet among the Fiends of hell? Pꝛeſerve dur ſculs and gg ther pꝛ v 


3579 hopes lekt that we wih C Theil map dwell? Amen, with me let ail good Thaiſttans ſap. 
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2 And moulted lead be poured don your treat, 


